SOPHIA AMELIA PEABODY.               81
In the evening we all went over to see the new Court House by moonlight. Just as we were near it, I called to Kate to tell her of a little circumstance about Dr. Boyle, when Sam said he was immediately behind us I My very heart stopped beating; and I felt at once all my wrongfulness, my want of thought and delicacy and consideration. All my happiness faded, and tears thronged to my eyes, remorse to my heart. But I believe Sam was mistaken, and that it was Judge Ware instead of Dr. Boyle. This comforted me only as it spared him. My trouble was the same. 0 Heaven! how hard it is to follow the straight and narrow way that leads to Life Eternal! I never can forget this warning.
. . . Sam Haven told us to-day about a Mr. Lov-ering, a most singular being. He thought it was of great importance to REFLECT, and so set about systematically to cultivate his reflection; and whenever the simplest question was proffered to him, he would immediately wrinkle his brow and screw up his eyes and shake his head, in the agony of exercising his whole powers of reflection.
I have written, a long letter to Miss Loring this evening, with the moon all the while in my face. This is revelry!
VOL. I.